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till at last I lost sight of the earth, and saw nothing
but clouds; fear was upon me, when the earth
began to reappear and I felt myself descending.
1 saw below me a very large town. The eagle
alighted with me in the middle of this great town
and flew away; people crowded around me with
wonder. I cried out aloud, * Where am I ? where
am I ?9 and the people shouted, ' This is Rome !'
6 Oh, Rome ! Rome ! Rome !' cried I aloud."
" Jack," said my mother, after deep thinking, " as
sure as thou art sitting here before me now, thy
fate will carry thee over every difficulty to Rome."
As I no longer believed in ghosts, I had lost faith
in the interpretation of dreams, but I did not dare
to doubt my mother's prophetic powers; indeed,
I allowed myself to feel that her prophecy was
like refreshing dew falling upon my anxious and
often languishing hopes.
The three unmarried daughters of Surgeon Park,
of Liverpool, were ladies highly cultivated, and
Miss Ann drew and painted with great talent;
they became my attached friends, and were most
anxious for my advancement and fame ; they, and
Mrs. Vose, the wife of the Professor of Anatomy,
as well as Mrs. Lawrence and her sister, Mrs.
Robinson, kept in view the eagle that was to
carry me over to Rome; but I had still con-
siderable time before me to fulfil my engagement
to my master.